THE  SCOURGE  OF  GOD

occupied more than a century. The leader these forces
sought was a man who would raise order from chaos. The
leader they got was a calamity. Their chaos was his
order. His chaos was the real thing.

Hulagu destroyed the Assassins, and sacked Baghdad,
where he and his men murdered a million in a week.
Success came to him not because he was a valiant leader.
He was weak, and prone to physical excess. But he was
a grandson of Genghis. That was enough.

Kubila Khan, brother of Hulagu, held the last court of
the Nomads, when Mongol power reached its zenith.

For much of this story we are indebted to Marco Polo,
the Father of Geography, a Venetian adventurer who
probably ranks as the greatest explorer before Columbus,
setting forth into a dangerous new world wracked with
peril, not for a year and a day, but for most of his life,
into Asia, India, and even China. He began his travels
when he was seventeen years old, with his father and an
uncle who had already visited the East. They passed
through Persia, Afghanistan, and Central Asia, calling on
the court of Kubila Khan, whom they found to be so
haughty that he threw scraps from his table to captured
queens lying at his feet. The Polos made themselves in-
valuable at the powerful court of Kubila, but they were
finally allowed to leave over a little matter of a new bride
for the Shah of Persia. Pretty Princess Cocachin, a
seventeen-year-old beauty, set sail with the Polos in 1292,
escorted by fourteen ships carrying six hundred passengers.

After a quarter of a century abroad, the Polos returned
to a Venice where they were not recognized, having long
since been given up for dead. People not only refused to
believe Marco's stories, but laughed at the things he
described. No one credited that black stones in China
were burned, and that in India nuts were as large as a
man's head. Even when he lay dying, his friends begged
him to face the Almighty with a clear conscience, and to
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